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Your Self 
You came to me as gently as a colorful sunrise; 
bringing light into darkness. 
You took my hand as softly as a warm spring breeze; 
breathing warmth into coldness. 
You loved me as freely as an innocent child; 
g,ving meaning to existence. 
Marcia Rzab 
Arise To Morn 
The present hold moments 

Of quiet amnesias, 

While interrupted visions 

Of fantasy became real. 

Spasms of the beginning 

Chilled and delayed, 

As layers of protection 

Wrapped tightly to persuade. 

Visions, blurred and timid, observed 

Darkness at its brightest. 

While a mind full of monologues 

Disuaded the rising shiner. 

With stiff and 

Fragile unmelting, 

I gave in to 

The morn. 

Susan Bittle 
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